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ANNE: Have you definitely made up your mind?
ARTHUR: Definitely.

[They look at one another steadily.

ANNE: I think I'll go up to my room. I keep to my old habit

of a siesta after luncheon,
ARTHUR: I wish I could get Violet to take it.
ANNE: She's so young, she doesn't feel the need of it yet
ARTHUR: Yes, she's so young.

[ANNE goes out. For a moment ARTHUR gives way to
discouragement. He feels old and tired. But he bears a
footstep and pulls himself together. He is his usual
self, gay> gallant and humorous y when VIOLET enters
the room.

VIOLET: I saw Christina drive away. What did she want?

ARTHUR: The earth.

VIOLET: I hope you gave it her.

ARTHUR: No, I'm trying to get the moon for you just now,

darling, and I thought if I gave her the earth it really

would upset the universe a little too much.
VIOLET: I thought I'd better do these invitations before I

dressed.
ARTHUR: You're not going to put on a different frock to go

and have tea with the Khedive's mother?   You look

charming in that.
VIOLET: I think it's a little too young. It was all light for the

morning.

ARTHUR: Of course you are older this afternoon, that's quite

true.
VIOLET: Can you spare Ronny just now?

ARTHUR: [After an ins tan fs pause*] Yes, I'll send him to you
at once.

VIOLET: [As he is going.} I shall be back in time to give you
1 your tea.